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Summary 


Sugary Sweet 

bv TwiliWolf 


When ya got two chubby guys living together with the same kinks, you know they're 
gonna have a good time. 


Notes 


Idk why these keep getting shorter but I swear it's still got good™ content. 


See the end of the work for more notes 


Bill Cipher and Dipper Pines both met each other in college. They were roommates together, and 
honestly didn't like each other that much at first. 

But over time, they came to like each other. And eventually, they fell in love. 

As different as they were, they both had a lot in common. Both were smart, both were short 
(although Dipper was a little taller than Bill), both were chubby, and both shared the same kinks. 
So, they most certainly enjoyed each other in their college years. 

Now they were living together in a house in Portland, Oregon. They were engaged to each other, 
Bill being the one who proposed to a very flustered Dipper. 

Currently, the two were eating a meal that Bill prepared. Dipper happily ate, and Bill watched as 
he did so. Who knew the guy had such a way with cooking? 


Both eagerly ate their food, their chunky bellies pressed tightly against the wooden table. Dipper's 
thighs spilled over his chair, and Bill's were pretty close. See, Bill would be about the same weight 
as Dipper if he actually spent his time eating instead of watching Dipper eat. But hey, you can't 
blame him when Dipper is fully aware and makes it more erotic than it should be. 

It was time for dessert now. Dipper was panting and resting a pudgy hand on his gut while Bill 
walked over with a huge cake, the blond's fat bouncing as he walked. He set it on the middle of 
the table, his mouth already watering. 

"Damn Bill, how much frosting did you put on this?" 

"Mmm.... about three layers of the thickest frosting the grocery store sells." Bill s mir ked. 

Dipper licked his lips, his already bloated tummy gurgling. He reached over, ripping a chunk off 
with his pudgy hand. Yellow frosting stuck to his fat cheeks, and he barely even chewed before 
swallowing. Bill ate some cake too, but didn't shove it in his mouth like Dipper. 

Dipper had just finished eating another piece, when a piece of cake was shoved into his mouth. 

Bill was the one shoving it in, pushing down on Dipper's bulging belly with one tan hand to keep 
him steady. 

The brunet happily accepted the piece, sucking on Bill's fingers before staring down at the other 
lustfully. 

Bill flushed a light shade of red as he looked at Dipper. The bmnet was covered in yellow and 
blue frosting, both his face and shut stained. His doughy gut was pushing against Bill's smaller 
one, and his shirt had ridden all the way up to his squishy chest. 

In the heat of the moment, Bill pushed himself up, grabbing Dipper's cheeks with his frosting 
covered mitts and kissing the bmnet. Both moaned as they tasted each other, sweet frosting 
covering the inside of their mouths. 

Dipper's stomach gurgled against Bill's, and the blond's eyes rolled back. He moved his hand 
down, and roughly grabbed one of Dipper's many fat rolls, tugging on it and kneading his fingers 
into the doughy skin. 

Dipper whined, and reached up, grabbing Bill's gut and squeezing. Both continued to squeeze 
each other, all while sloppily making out. 

Bill was the first one to break the kiss. Both men were panting, multicolored saliva linking 
between them. Both eagerly lapped it up, still staling at each other with lust filled eyes. 

"Bedroom.... now..." Bill said, panting in between words. 

"But we'll.... stain.... the bed..." Dipper huffed. 

"Who.. .hah.. ..cares...." Bill replied, eagerly tugging Dipper's fat arm. 

"Well alright then.... huff... but you're doing the laundry tommorrow." 


End Notes 



And further down the rabbit hole I went. 


We need more chubby Billdip art. If any of you ever make some shoot me an ask on my 
tumblr (Gravityfaller7) plz 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work! 


